68                     To John PinJcerton                   [1788

I would rather read

Here ever flash* d,

as I think gleamed not forcible enough for the thought, nor
expressive enough of the vigorous ardour of your heroes.
In the third stanza I think there wants a syllable, not
literally, but to the ear:

And slavery with arts unblest.

Slavery, if pronounced as three syllables, does not satisfy
the fullness of harmony; and, besides, obliges the tongue to
dwell too strongly on mt\ which ought not to occupy much
accent. An epithet to arts would make the whole line
sonorous.

These are trifling criticisms of a trifling critic, but they
mark both my attention and satisfaction with your ode.
I must add, how beautifully is introduced innocent of Wood!
How ought that circumstance to be dwelt upon at the
jubilee of the Eevolution!

I will tell you how more than occasionally the mention
of Pindar slipped into my pen. I have frequently, and
even yesterday, wished that some attempt were made to
ennoble our horse-races, particularly at Newmarket, by
associating better arts with the courses; as, by contributing
for odes, the best of which should be rewarded by medals.
Our nobility would find their vanity gratified ; for, as the
pedigrees of their steeds would soon grow tiresome, their
own genealogies would replace them; and, in the mean-
time, poetry and medals would be improved. Their Lord-
ships would have judgement enough to know if their horse
(which should be the impression on one side) were not well
executed; and, as I hold that there is no being more
difficult to draw well than a horse, no bad artist could be
employed. Such a beginning would lead further ; and the
cup or plate for the prize might rise into beautiful verses.insert but one more. In the second stanza, for
